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THurs DAY, Yanuary the 3oth, 1755. 





Jo Mr. Fitz-Apam. 


¥) LONDON gentleman and his lady, 

who aré diftant relations, as well as 

¥e8 old acquaintance, did my wife’ and 

me the favour to {pend fome days 

) with us laft fummer in the country- 

3 We took the ufual methods to make 

their time pafs agreeably ; ; carried them to all the Gothic 

and Chinefe houfes in the neighbourhood ; and embra- 

ced all opportunities of procuring venifon, fifh and game 

for them : which laft, by the way, -it has been no tod 
matter to come. in for fince the affociation. 

AT 
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-~ Aer their leaving us, they were fo obliging as to. fay, 
_ their vifit had goné off very pleafaitly, and-hoped we 


-would return it, by coming to feé them in town. Ac- 
cordingly, the morhings growing foggy, the evenings 


long, and this invitation running in. of heads, we re- 
' folved to accept it: and afriving in town about the 


middfe of November laft; we fixed ourfelves'in lodgings 
near our friends, intending .to breakfaft, dine and fup 
with them, for the moft part, during our ftay in town. 
But will you believe me, Mr. Fitz-Adam? we never 
were more furprized in all our lives, than at receiving a 
card the morning after our arrival {which F think was 
the 18th of November) from the lady of the family we 
came to-vifit, inviting us to play at cards with her on 
the 28th of next March. We thought at firft that it 


-muft bé a miftake for the 28th of November ; but upon 


confulting our landlady, fhe informed us that fuch in- 
vitations were very ufual, and that, as we were well 
acquainted with the family, the lady had probably ap- 
pointed the firft day fhe was difengaged. 

As my wife and I feldom play at cards, except at 


-Chriftmas, we thought it {carce worth our while to 


wait for a game till almoft Whitfuntide, and there- 


fore very prudently fet out the next day for the coun- 


try; from whence I believe we. fhall be in no great 
hafte to pay a fecond vifit to our friends in town. 
I am, 
S1R, 
Your very humble fervant, 
Humpury Gupsins. 


Mr, Firz-ApamM; i 
I xrve fo muth in the world, and fo entirely for the 
world, that the very name. of, your paper.fecured me 


for 
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for one of your conftant readers. But really if your 
fierisdicak Worupd continues to contradi& the beau 
monde as much as it has done in two or three effays 
relating to us women, I {hall think your fentiments fit- 
ter for the man of the Moon, than the man of the 
Wor _p. 

A LITTLE while ago you were pleafed to be ex- 
tremely out of humour at the nakednefs of our necks ; 
and now in your paper No. 105; you are equally of- 
fended at our covering out faces. What a capricious 
man you are! | apprehend, fir, that a certain quantity 
of nakednefs has always been allowed us; and I know 
of no law that confines it to any particular part of our 
perfons. If therefore we chufe to ftucco over our fa- 
ces, you ought in reafon to allow.us to exhibit 4 little 
more of our necks and fhoulders. 

Her fagacious majefty, queen Elizabeth, confcious 
of a bad complexion, and fearing that a brown: neck, 
though right royal, might excite lefs admiration than 
the undignified alabafter of the meaneft of her fubjects, 
chofe that they fhould conceal what herfelf could not 
equal under innumerable folds of lawn and point: a 
piece of envious cruelty, which, notwithftanding your 
fex have been pleafed to celebrate her as the guardian 
of Englifh liberty, muft make her appear to ours little 
better than a tyrant, for having imprifoned fo much 
Britith beauty in a: dungeon, where not the fmalleft 
fpark of light could break in upon any part of it, The 
face indeed was ftill left vifible by that envious queen, 
which is at prefent almoft the only part of our attracti- 
ons that we have thought proper to cover. You ought 
therefore to confider, when. you find fault with our 
open necks, that our faces are plaiitered over ; and in- 


ftead 
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ftead of complaints againft our covered faces, you fhould 
reft fatisfied with the ample amends we make you by 
our other difcoveries. I am, 
SLR, 
Your true friend, 
and faithful counfellor, 
FaRDILLa. 
STR, 

I Ave with great ferioufnefs and attention read over 
your WorLp of the 2d. of this month, which fhews me 
my complexion in fo very different a light from that in 
which my looking-glafs has reprefented it, that I fhould 
inftantly lay afide the rofes and lillies Ihave purchafed, 
and content myfelf with the fkin wherewith nature has 
thought fit to cover mie, if it was not for a very material 
confideration. The truth is, that I am to be married in 
a few days to a gentleman, whofe fortune is above any 
hopes Peould have conceived, while in my natural fal- 
lownefs ; and who I find has been principal'y attracted 
by the fplendor of my complexion. But you may de- 
pend on my refigning it all after the firft month of my 
marriage. You cannot furely, Mr. Fitz-Adam, be fo 
cruel as to deny a bride the happinefs of the honey-moon : 
by that time, perhaps, my hufband may be pretty indif- 


ferent whether Iam brown or fair: if not, a change of 


complexion is no caufe for a divorce, either by the ancient 
cannons, or the late’ marriage a& ; fo you know, fir, 
his approbation is of no-great confequence to 
Your conflant reader, 
MyrfTILra. 
SIR, 
To perfuade your fex that black is white, has been 


the darling: wifh and conftant endeavour of ours : but 


we 
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we have never fuccéeded literally in this art, till we knew 
how to paint ourfelves : I am therefore as much {urpri- 
zed that a» man of vour fenfe fhould expeét to makeius 


give up fo defirable a power, as that you fhould with to 
do it. ; 


Have not-your fex in all ages, both in profe and verfe, 


lamented the fhort duration of the lillies and rofes that 
bloom ona fair fkin? I have feen it fet forth in fuch af- 
fecting ftrains, as have drawn tears from me when a girl 
of eighteen, from having felt it with all the bitternefs of 
prophetic fadnefs. Can there bea nobler invention than 
this, which fubftitutes fo durable a bloom in the place 
of thofe tranfient colours, which fade almoft as faft as 
the flowers to which they are compared? This eternal 
{pring of beauty is furely the peculiar bleffing of the pre- 
fentage. A man might now reflect without terror on 
an anti deluvian marriage, fince his -wife after five or 
fix hundred years of wedlock, might be as blooming as 
‘on her bridal day. Time is the greateft enemy-to the 
pleafures of us mortals: how glorious then is the vic- 
tory, when we-can baffle him ina point in which he 
has hitherto exerted his moft cruel tyranny ! 

I suppose your next attack will be upon the new luf- 
tre that our necks have acquired by the fame art; an 
improvement which cannot, in my humble opinion, be 
too much admired. I remember when women with 
the whiteft necks had fuch an odious clearnefs in their 
fkins, that you might almoft fee the biood circulate 
through their veins; an amufing fpeCtacle indeed for a phi- 
Jofopher, and fuch perhaps as might give doctor Harvey 
the firft hint of the difcoveries he afterwards made :. but 
furely it could be no very agreeable fight to a perfon of 
any delicacy, when compared with the prefent refplen- 

dent 
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dent white which every neck exhibits. Good fleth and 
blood is a praife very well fuited toa milk-maid ; but I 
" fancya woman of fathion would chufe to:excite fab- 
limer ideas: and indeed our fex could never fo properly 
affume thetitle of goddefles, as now that we have laid 
afide fo much of the ruftic appearance of mere mortal 
women. Jam, 
SiR, 
Your humble fervant , 
BELINDA. 

SaR, 

1 11Ke the intention of your paper upon face-painting 
fo well, that I fhall readily comply with it, and return to 
the complexion that nature has beftowed upon me 
(which you muft know is an olive) if you can perfuade 
others to do the fame. But who could bear to be the 
fhade to an affembly, dazzlingly bright with borrowed 
lillies, to look like the dark corner of the moon in an 
eclipfe ? Indeed it is impoflible for me to bring myfelf to 
fuch an excefs of fortitude. An olive isa good fort of 
complexion fora wit, but a vile one fora beauty ; the 
title for which we women univerfally long; while that 
‘of wit is only the laft refource of our vanity, when na- 
ture or age denies us all pretenfions to the other.. 

Go on and profper, Mr. Fitz-Adam; reduce us 
again to our natural colour, and you thaill find I will not 
be the laft, thongh 1 cannot bear to be the firft that 
fhall comply. 


Your moft devoted, 
Oxivia BLANCHE. 
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